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Synopeis Chapter I-—Polly, a child
of the eirens, is bronght up by Toby,
a clown, and by a boss canvasman
ealled “Muvver Jim." She learns to
ride Bingo, a circns horse, and grows
to womanhood knowing no life ex-
vept that of the eircus.

Chapter II—A chureh near the eir-
eus lot interests Polly Jim reproves
her for her reckless ridiep.

Chapter 1II—Polly urges Bingo to
unprecedented speed nnd falls, Toby
and Jim enrry the injured girl to the
parsonage uearby.

Chapter IV—The Rev. John Doug-

las, much to Deacon Elverson's dis-
gust, tnkes Polly into the parsonage.
Toby and “Muvver Jim"” are receiv-
ed kindly by Douglas, who has placed
Polly in charge of his colored serv-
ant, Mandy. Donglas promises to
care for the girl until she is well.
* Chapter V—When Polly bhecomes
conscious she declares that she must
rejoin the cireus at once. “Are you
& sky pilot?™ she asks the minister.
Her mother was killed riding a circus
horse, and her father “got his'n in a
lion's eage” The mimster reads to
he* abont Ruth and Naomi, and Polly
says “I guess I'd like td hear you
spiel.”

Chapter VI=—Donglas oifends Dea-
con Strong by defending boys who
play baseball on Sunday.

Chapter VII—Polly recovers her
henlth, but is saddened by the death
of Toby. Jim sends the news and
promises to keeo in touch with her.

Chapter VIIT—Polly recovers from
the blow dealth her by Toby's death.
She has ceased using slang and is
educating herself under Donglas’
guidance. She endeavors to improve
Mandy’s grammar.

Chapter IX—Dencons Strong and
BElverson reprove the pastor for har-
boring the circus girl. Douglas de-
clares that he is merely doing his
duty. Sirong declares that ihe girl
must go. Douglns defies him.

Chapter X—Douglas suggesis to
Polly that che go to a seminary. Her
quotation “And Ruth said. ‘Entreat
me not to leave thee,’ " reveals to
both the fact that they love each oth-
ef. Douglas takese her in his nrms
and tells her that she is never to leave
him.

Chapter XI—*Muvver Jim" ealls
and notes the change in  Polly's
gpecch. Polly tells him she has
abandoned the cireps bosiness, Dea-
cons Strong and Elverson inform
Polly that she ean save the minister
trouble by returning to the eircus,
Lesrning that the deacons confem-
plate discharging Douglas, she re-
buffs Donglas, declares that she
yearns for the cirens and rushes
away sobbing.

Chopter XIT—Douglas is very un-
happy. A month passes, and the cir-
cus plays a return engngement., Hns-
ty, Mandy’s hushand, n=scertains that
Polly is not riding. Douglaz helieves
she isill and starts for the cirens,

Chapter XIIT—Barker, manager of
the show, reproves Jim beennse Polly
will not ride in the minister's town.
Paolly admits to Jim that she loves
the minister, but declares that he
does not love her. She makes Jim
promise to keep her secret.

She started townrd the rinz. Blofse
and Barbarlan were nlready walting ot
the entrance,

“Llolse!™ She took one step townrd
her, then stopped at the sound of Bar
ker's voice.

“Ladies and gentlemen heoenlled
“althongh we are obilzed ro nunounee
thint onr star rider, Mixs 'olly, will ot
appear tonlght, we ofler you In her
plhee fn able subseitate, Mt S
on lier blhck, untdmed borse B
rlnn."

Elolse put ber bauds on the burse's
biveke to monnit.

“Nowno!™ etted olly,

The other girl tmmad In astond:l
moent at the agony in her vojee

“Pollyi?

“Walt, Elolse! ' going to ride!"

“You can't, not Barbarinn! He don't
know your turn,"

8o much the better!” She selzed the
bridle from the frightencd glrl's hand,
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“Polly ™™ shouted Douglas.  He bad
followed her to the entrnnes.

*1 must! I will!"

Bhe flew Into the ring before he
could stop her. He took one step to
follow her.

“You'd better let her alone and get
out of here,” sald Strong. His volge
was like a firebrand to Douglas. He
turned upon him, white with rage.

“You drove her to this.” His fists
were clinched. He drew back to strike,

Jim came from behind the wagons
just in time to eatch the uplifted arm.

“Leave him to me. This ain’t no par-
gon's job. The pastor lowered his
arm, but kept his threateplug cyes on
the deacon's face.

“Where's I"oll ¥ asked Jim.

“In there!™ Douglas poluted toward
the maln tent without turning his
head. He was stlll glaring at the dea-
con and breathing hard.

ing with an emMort.
hoops were passed., She threw herself
aeross the back of the horse and hung
head downward as he galloped nround
the ring. The band was playing loud.
Iy: the people were cheering, She rose
to meel the last two hoops,

“Shes swayln'™ Jim sbrleked In |
agony. “She's goin' to fall!” Ile cov. l
ered his face with his hands,

Polly reeled and fell ot the horse's
elde. She mounted and fell ngaln. She
rose and staggered o pursalt,

“1 can’t tear it groaned Douglns
He rushed Into the ring, unconsclous |
of the thousands of exes bent upon his |
biack minlsterinl garb, and cnught the

islin of n girl In his arms Just as she |
was about to £lnk falntlng Leneath |
the horse's hoofs, |

Barker brought the performiance to
{a balt with a crack of hls whip. The

N

CATGHT THE SLIF OF A GIRL

“What!" erled Jim fn alarm.  He
faced about and saw Eloise. He guess-
ed the troth. A few quick strides
brought him to the entrance curtnins,

He threw them back nod looked Into

the ring.

“My Geod! Why don't Darker stop
her?”

“What is 1t? called Douglas. He
forgot the depcon In his tercor gt Jim's
Letinvior, and Strong was able to slip
away unnoticed.

“She's goin' to ride!
ride Barbarinn!"

Douglas crossed to his slde and
looked.

Polly wns springing on to the back
of Barbarinn, He was a poorly tealned
horse, used by the other girl for more
showy but less dangernus feats than
Polly's.

“She's goln' through her regulur turn
with him, 8he's trying to break bher
neck,"” sald Jim, “She wants to do it
It's your fault!" he cried, turning upon
Douglas with bloodshot eyes. He wns
half insane. Fle eared little whom he
wounded.

“Why can't we =stop her?' cried
Douglas, unnble to endure the straln.
He took one step Ingide the entrance,

“No, no; not that!” Jim dragged
himn back roughly. “If she =mees you
now it will be the end.” They watch-
ed In sllence, "Bhe's over the first
purt,"” Jim whispered nt Inst

Donging  dfew  baek, his  moseles
tense, ng he wotehed the seene Inslde
the ring. Eloise stoml ot the pastor's
glde lorror steleken at Polls's reckless
behavior. She knew Barbarvien, It
wne easy to guess the ond.

“She's eomin' the
whispered hoarsely.

“Darburian don't know that part. T
never traloed him,'' the other girl sald.

Polly wnde the frst leap toward the
hoope, The Lofes wis not of fault; i
wis Polly, She plunged wildly. The
audience started. She ¢nught her foot-

She's goln' to

tor hoops' Jim

IN
ABOCT TO SINK FAINTING BENEATII THE HORSE'S HOOFS,

HIS ARMS JUST As SHE WAS

audience was on tiptoe, ‘White faced
clowus and garly attired acrobats
crowded around Polly and the pastor. |

Douglas did not see them. He had |
come into Lid own, |
| “He's bringin' her out," whispered |
| Elolge, who stlll watched at the en- |
| trance. Jim dared not look up. His |
bead was still in his hands,
|  “Is It over® he groaned.

“I don't know. [ can't tell yet”
| Bhe stepped aslde ns Dooglas etime out
of the tept, followed by n swarm of
| perforinérs. He knelt on the soft grass
| and rested Polly's head upon his knee,
The others pressed nbout them. It
seemed to Douglns thnt he walted
hours; then ber white llds quivered
and opened, and the color crept back
to her ilps,

the men from the crowd. “Bhe's only
fainted." The big fellow had walted

Polly's eyes looked up Into those of
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One, two, three |

I ring.

| 1y.

| appearing slowly over the hill,

| yours 1—F. ‘
1

*It'a all right, Jim!" ecalled one of |

in his tracks for the verdiet |

|

PRI IR IR et Rt it rd rF bt o os

1) ought but death part thes and me”

the parson. A thrill sfiot through hfs |
velns, !
“It was no use, was It She shook
her bend, withh n sad letle smile, He
knew that sbie wos thinkiog of her |
fullure to get out of hils way, i
“Ihat's because | need you go much, |
Polly, that God won't let you go away
from me” He drew her nearer to |
him, and the warm blood that shot to
her cheeks brought back lier strength,
She rose unsteadiy aod looked about

| ber. Jim came toward her, white and
| trembling.

“All right, Poll ¥

“0Oh, Muvver Jim!" She threw hoer-
solf Into bls anrms atd clung to him,
gobblng wenkly,

No gne could ever remembor Just
how the audlence left the big top that
nlght, and eéven Barker bad oo clear
Idea of how Jim took down the tents,
londed the grent wigons and sent the
caravin on lts way.

When the last wagon was beglaning |
to climb the long, winding road of the
moonlit hill Jim torned to Polly, w!m!
stood near the slde of the deserted |
His eyes traveled from bler to|
Shnl'

the parson, who walted near Ler.

| was lu her street elothes now, the lttle
| brown Quakerish dress which she had |

chosen to wear so much sioce her re

L turn from the parsonnage.

“1 guess | won't be makin' no mis-
tnke this time.” he sald, nnd he placed |
her hand In that of the parson,

“Goodby, Muvver Jim.* faltered Pol.

He stooped and touched ber fore-
hend with his lips. A motber’s spirit
breathed through his Kiss,

“I'm glad it's like this,” he sald,
then turbed away and followed the |
long, dotted llne of winding lights dis- |

Her eyes traveled after him.

Douglas tonehed the ¢old little hand
at her side.

“1 belong with them,” she sald, still

| gazing after Jim and the wagons,

*“You betong with me lie answersd
In n firm, grave volee, and something
in the deep, sure tones tald her thnt he
wins epeaking the truth.  She Ufted
one trembling band to hils shoulder
nnd looked up Into hls fnce

“Whither thon goest will 1 go; where
thon dlest will T die”

He drew her lnto hls arms,

“The Lord do so to me and more
nlso If aught but death part thee and
me." |

THE END,
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Mr. Investor—Have you seen the mogdern home—seven rooms in the
space and cost of four rooms; Iceless refrigerator, bullt-In buffets

and dressers; cabinet kitchen.
J. A. McINTOSH, Architect,
Third Floor Medford National Bank Building.
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The Best Meal

In Medford is to be had
At The Star Restaurant

All white help. Home cooking.
and board $5.00 a weelk,
trial and be convinced.

MRS. W. E. GOODE Prop. 322 E7th St,

Room
Give us a

For Whom are You Sowing

If you pay house rent for the landlord. If you are paying for
your home for yourself and family.

Let us help you reap the reward of the money you have
been paying for rent, by bullding you a home and allowing
you to pay for it Iin easy monthly payments and low rate of
Interest.

We will turnish money to build Churches, ,Parsonages,
homes or husiness houses, or pay off debts on real estale.
Moneys can be returned any time, thereby stopping Interest,
or we give you nine years to return any loan, either large or
small.. We also allow you 3 percent interest on all advance
payments.. We glve you three months grace on all notes
without a fine. We can arrange with farmers for annual pay-
ments.. If these terms suit you, call and see us at the Real
Estate Office of

WHITE & TROWBRIDGE, MEDFORD
Daniel 8. Walker, Home 0ffice, Roseburg

RESOLVED
The

o mnke ie

best resolotion for yon
to come Lo ne for
if

something out of the ordinnry.

your next suit, vl wanl
W tlo the best w ork wand charge

the lowest prices.

W. W. EIFERT

THE PROGRESSIVE TAILOR

Acreage
Property
At A Bargain

We have three neres, just ont-

side the city hmits, platted all
arvound b, with 4 new five-room
hounse, which we consider a Liir-

gnin ot

$2200

The property facos on  two
atreets and would subdivide nicely,
There
pimp which goes with' the pliee,

and the well wonld supply water

15 an electric motor and

for irmgating.

The owner hns made the priee
low in order to =ell quiekly, and
the property will be on the mar-
ket but w short tiwe ot this price,

W. T. York & Co.
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Medford Iron Works

E. G. TROWBRIDGE, Proprietor.

Foeundry and Machinist
All ¥'5i  of Engines, Spraylng Outfits, Pumps, Boilers and Ma-
jchinery. Agents in Southern Oregon for
- FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.
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WANTED

Timber and Coal Lands

ENGINEERING AND SURVEYING (ON-
TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES
FURNISHED.

.B. H. Harris & Co.

MEDFORD, OREGON
Office in Jackson County Bank Upstairs




